EXTREMES MEET

be taken off by a submarine very early to-morrow instead
of the day after to-morrow ? "

Major von Rangel evidently did not know this.

" You did not visit your Legation again after dinner
last night ? " the King asked with a twinkle in his eyes.
" No, quite so, there was no reason to do so; but I re-
ceived from your Minister last night an urgent request
that I would give orders to facilitate your earlier departure.
So, I have arranged that the road to Miramara will be
closed to traffic to-night. Should I decide after all to
entrust you with any personal letters, Captain Drimys
will hand them to you as soon as the submarine is sighted.
One never knows when a submarine will reach its destina-
tion in these days. However, Captain Drimys himself
will explain to you the details of the few little precautions
we have been able to take here for your safety. Good-bye,
Major von Rangel, I hope you will reach Pola safely.
I believe that the Queen wishes to speak to you for a few
minutes before you leave the Palace."

" Her Majesty is too kind."

With much bowing and clicking of heels Major Ernst
von Rangel retired from the presence.

Five minutes later the A.D.C. ushered in Colonel
Buckworth, the British Military Attach6.

" Ah, my dear Colonel," said the King in the
language which was most natural to him, all his charm
radiating. "How glad I am to see you! Now, I can
really talk. Come along and sit down. Why don't you
come and see me oftener ? I'm only myself when I am
in the company of brother officers. These bloody poli-
ticians and diplomats drive me mad."

" I expect they are a bit trying, Sir."
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